





= — = = SS ee 
- ~_ -_> 

















- 8 £& @& 


— 


y te DT 





ee, 





The New-York Weekly Magazine; 


OR, MISCELLANEOUS REPOSITORY. 


Le A ey tenn 




















— > 





=z. = 


You. IT. } 





WEDNESDAY, Sepremser 49, 1796. 








——— 


AN EVENING MEDITATION, 


Now all is hufhed, and nature feems to make a 
paufe ; the fun has withdrawn his radiance, yet the 
gloom from yonder weftern fky befpeaks him ftill 
at hand, promifing to return with his reviving warmth, 
when nature is refrefhed with darknefs. 

The moon borrows her light, and beftows it upon 
us; fhe arifes in filent majefty, humbly waiting to 
reign when he refigns his throne. No chorus ufhers 
in his reign, no rays pronounce her approach ; gently 
fhe ftcals on the world, and fits in filent majefty to 
view the good fhe docs. She lights the wandering tra- 
veller, fhe warms the earth with gentle heat, fhe 
dazzles not the eye of the philofopher, but invites him 
to view and to admire ---How ftill is nature! nota 
breeze! each tree enjoys its fhadow undifturbed, the 
unruffed rivers glide fmoothly on reflecting nature’s 
tace; here thro’ this road, by the fide of this fair 
ftream, let me fteal gently, fep by ftep, wrapped up 
in future thoughts.—A time will come when earth, 
and feas, and fun, and ftars will be no more what 
then will be my thoughts—- Think, oh then now! 
-—Think—that time is nothing to eternity, taink, 
all nature, fun, and earth, and man, and angels are 
nothing—to thy God.—Think, that thow art to thyfelt 
thy all; thyfelf once loit, nothing can give thee joy 
or pain from without, but all will be-concentered in 
thy own mifery: if happinefs be thy lot, then wilt 
thou be capable of enjoying alfo the happinets of ethers, 
thus redoubling thy own. 

‘Oh! my foul, behold yon fpangled fky---coust the 
umber of the fars No---thy counting fails, then, 
think om that eternity which awaits thee in another 
world; think too now, how great is the goodnefs of 
God, to grace our little world with beauties to attract 
the eye and captivate the mind. Beauties by day to 
cheer, to enliven, to call forth thy active powers, to 
buftle with the bufy, beauties and bleflings inviting 
thee to fee, to taite, to fmell, to hear.--- Beauties too, 
Oh fee, by night, beauties tranfcendant and glorious ; 
Such as draw up the eye to yon vat concave) where 
the mind's eye follows in filent wonder, quickly pafling 
from ftar to ftar, till {truck with the beauty of the whole, 
it feels ‘‘ the hand that made it is divine.” 
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Paffion, at this filent hour and awful fcene, fhrinks 
away unperceived, and every light idea flies off. The 


mind takes the reins, and the body feems for a while | 


to partake of that Spiritual nature it will have hereafter. 
Liften then, while reafon is uninterrupted, to the filent 
councils of nature ;---every fhadow whifpers, fuch are 
you! A breeze may blow you away---to-morrow you 
may be no more ; tread then,---as now---with caution 
through the flippery paths of life ; beware of the briars 
and thorns that lie athwart your way; miftake not 
fhadow for fubftance. Bruth away, as the dew on the 
ground, at every ftep, the littie affairs that momentary 
rife to check your progrefs towards heaven. 

This river too has its leffon to give, fhe is like the 
cool heur of refle&tion, when confcience gives back the 
actions of our life in legible characters. Oh may they 
be as finooth! See, fays fle, how fair is my face! 
how tranfparent Tam! You fee my depth; even the 
ground whence I fpring is open to your view. Let 
your con{cience be ever as fmooth, as clear, as open ; 
let your breatt need no difguife, fo will no troubled 
waters impede your heaven'y voyage. 

Now again behold the flars, they have a language; 
and with a powerful tongue, they call on me to adore 
the Great King of Heaven and Earth, whofe name 
they write in golden charaéters, legible to all mankind. 
They proclaim him, Creator of all Vorids, and the 
Friend of Mar, 

Let me, then, often read their book and liften to 
their tale.---Let me, like them, proclaim my maker’s 
praife, by fhining in che orb in which his hand has 
placed me; nor ever leap the bound, nor ftrive to rife 
above, nor dare to fink beneath the {phere whercin I 
am. So whenthe fun, and ftars, and carth thall be 
no more; my Creator fhall raife me to another world, 
‘to fhine like the flars for evermore.” 





HAPPINESS, 

THE road to happinefs is feldom ftrewed with flowers, 
nor perhaps ought it to be fo ; as we fhould, in that cafe, 
be inclined to take our paflage for our port, and while 
we enjoyed the manna, we might negle¢t the promifed 


land. 
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INTERESTING HISTORY OF 
THE PRINCESS DE PONTIIIEU. 


Tranflated from the French, 


(Continued from page 67.) 
I IiE people of the fhip had pleced about mea young 


“woman extremely amiable ;--the tendernefs fhe ex- 
“‘preffed for the griefs fhe faw I was involved in, made 
‘‘ me conceive a very great friendfhip for her; and, in- 
‘“ deed, as fhe was the only woman there, it was natural 
‘‘ for us to be more than ordinarily pleafed with each 
‘other. When fhe found mea little compofed, fhe in- 
* formed me that we were with Flemifh merchants, who 
*‘ were trading to the Levant; that having perceived 
‘from deck my extraordinary tomb, the hope of finding 
“« fomething valuable in it, had made them take it aboard ; 
‘‘ but having opened it, they were furprifed to fee a wor 
‘‘ man richly babited; that at firft they thought me dead, 
‘* becaufe | was very much {welled, but having placed me 
‘in the open air, a little motion of my heart gave them 
‘* hope of recovering me; that accordingly, with great 
*« difficulty, they effcéted it, and finding, as they thought, 
‘* fome beauty in me, they refolved, at the expence of my 
liberty, to make themielves amends for having found 
nothing but me in the tun, §’Tis with this defign,’ 
added ihe, ‘ that we are failing towards Almeria, where 
‘thele merchants defign to fell you to the Sultan of that 
‘‘ place: it is now fix months fince they took me away 
froin the coaft of France, which is my native country, 
on the fame account; but I very well forefee that your 
beauty will preferve me from being expofed to the 
‘Sultan's defires: yet, as I cannot aveid flavery, I beg, 
‘madam, that you will not let me be feparated from you. 
The Sultan will without doubt buy you; contrive it 
fo, that he may think I ama dependant of yours,’ I 
was very glad to have a French woman with me, fo 
promuied her, that whatever was my fate, the fhould, if 
the pleated, fhare it with me; but what fhe had told 
me, giving me great vneafinels, I defired to {peak with 
the captain of the fhip, 1 began with tha: king him 
for the fuccour he had given me, and thinking ta have 
gained him with the hope of a reward, I aifured him it 
fhould be made even beyond his wifhes, if he would 
land me on the coaft of Franee, He aniwered me, that 
he doubted not my generofity, nor my being confider- 
able enough to recompenfe the fervice he had done mc; 
but that he could not follow his own inclination in 
doing what I delired him, begaufe he was accountable 
‘to his companions, who had refolved to fell me, and the 
** other young French woman to the Sultan of Alineria ; 
‘that they knew would be certain gain to them without 
running the rifque of what my promifes might produce. 
With thefe words he returned to his companions, and 
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gave me not leave noanfwer him: I mace feveral other 
efforts, but finding it impoflible to perfuade them to 
alter their refolutions, 1 was obliged to lubmit to my 
ill deftiny, In proportion, as 1 recovered my reafon, 
my aficdtion to my dear Thibaule refumed its empire 
‘over iy ioul,—I was fenfible of the whole extent of 
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‘my misfortunes, and my defpair would perhaps have 
‘‘ kept no bounds, if it had not been for the prudence 
‘and good-nature of my young companion, Yet for all 
“ rer cares, I fell into fuch a melancholy, as frighted the 
“ merchant, left I fhould lofe the luftre of my beauty, of 
‘** which he propofed to himfelf fo great an advantage. 

* At length they arrived at Almeria, and we were im- 
‘*S mediately led to the Sultan, As he was accuflomed to 
traffic with thofe people, he received them perfectly 
‘* well, and was fo well pleafed with their prize, that he 
‘gave them their demand both for mylelf and Sayda. 
** We were placed in the palace of the Sultan’s women, 
‘¢ where he foon followed us; and I had the misfortune 
‘* of atkeéting him in fo extraordinary a manner, that he 
‘© feemed fo make his loving me an affair of Rate,—I call 
‘that a misfortune, which any one but me would have 
looked on as the higheft felicity: for I owe the Sultan 
* the jultice to fay, that he is full of merit, and adorned 
‘© with the moft heroic virtues; but I was a chriftian, 
‘Sand prepoffelfed with a paflion, which left no room for 
‘any other; I therefore confidered his affiduity as my 
** wortt of troubles, ‘This prince perceiving my regard 
‘for Sayda, gave her to me; (Sayda isa name I made 
‘her affume to conceal her own.) He placed me in an 
‘apartment diflerent from thole the reft of the women 
‘** were lodged in, and commanded that | fhould be ferved 
**as queen, All thele honours added to my uneafinels ; 
yet the fubmifflion with which he treated me, gave me 
** fometimes a hope he never would have recourle to force 
‘that which I was refolved never to grant; but alas! 
*‘ this prince at laft, worn out with his own confuming 
** paffion, and the continual murmurs of his fubjeéts, who 
** could ill endure he fhould cxpre{s fo much confidera- 
** tion for a chriftian, refolved to {peak to me in ftronger 
**terms than he had hitherto done, My refiflance had 
** lafted a whole year, and he thought he had fufficiently 
** teftified his refpe&, in allowing me fo long a time: he 
** came to me therefore one day, and finding me extremely 
** melanchely, § Madam,’ faid he, ‘ it is with great regret 
** 1 find mylelf obliged to exceed the bounds I have pre- 
*feribed myiclf in gaining your heart, but you muft 
‘‘now confent either to merry me, or publicly abjure 
** your religion; all my power cannot exempt you from 
“the laws which oblige the women of the feraglio to 
‘‘embrace our faith,-—I adore you, and though I ought 
‘“to compel you toa change fo beneficial to you, yet I 
*‘ will not, fince it is not your defire.—1 promile you ihe 
** free exercife of your religion in private, provided you 
** accept of the crown I offer you ;---my fubje&s, and all 
“my court, will then believe you have changed your reli- 
** gion, without fecking any further proofs, and you will 
“be at liberty to obferve your own tn f{ccret :---this is 
** the only means to preferve you from the fury of a peo- 
‘* ple, who, when enraged, have no regard even for their 
““fovergign, It would have been mere agreeable to me, 
if my love and attentions had engaged you; but | hope 
time will infpire your heart with thole fentiments, 
“that will be conducive to my felicity, and your repofe,’ 
** T could not refrain from tears at this difeourfe of the 
** Sultan :---the choice appeared terrible to me; * Is it 
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“ pofible, my lord!’ replied I, ¢ that among the number 
‘Sof beauties who would be proud of the honour you 
‘* offer me, you cannot find one more worthy than my- 
‘felt? If you had not diftinguifhed me, your fubjees 
would have thought nothing of me.---Confider, my 
“lord, what glory you might gain by fubduing your 
** paflion, and fuffering me to return to my native coun- 
“try.--- What felicity can it be, to live with a women 
obtained but by fear and force, who will always be re- 
gretting her parents and liberty.’ 

** The Sultan fmiled at thefe words; * I fee, madam,’ 
faid he, ¢ that you are ignorant of your own condition 
---you are in this place for life---when once a woman 
has entered within thefe walls, there is no hope of ever 
‘‘ getting out again, law and cuftom have deereed it fo. 
*¢ Therefore you are more obliged to me than you ima- 
** gined, for the refpeét I have paid you, being from the 
‘ firt moment the mafter of your dettiny.’ I then in- 
* treated he would give me three days to anfwer him; 
‘the granted my requeit, and I {pent them in prayers: 
** but at length fecing myfelf without any hope of relief, 
* or ever returning to iny country, that my death there 
** was thought certain, and that I had no means of letting 
** you know I wes living, or if [ had, could not promile 
‘‘ myfelf, that, fince you had confented to my death, the 
news would find a welcome: I looked on mytfelf as 
‘utterly abandoned; and the facility of following in 
private my own devotions, determined me, in fubmit- 
‘* ting to the Sultan’s perfuafions. ‘The three days being 
expired, he came to me again, and I then told him, 
** thatif he would{wear never to force me toalter my reli- 
*“ gion, I was ready to give him my hand. His joy at 
‘my confent was inconceiveable; and though he faw 
** plainly that what I did was out of neceflity, he affured 
‘“me he thought himfelf the happieftman on earth, and 
** bound himfelf by an oath facred in their law, to fuffer 
*‘ime to exercile my own religion, provided I took care 
** not to be difcovered, (10 de continued.) 
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CONTEMPLATION. 
TO contemplate the Creator of heaven and earth in the 


magnificence of his works, enlarges and elevates the foul 


---lifts it above the impertinence of vulgar cares, and 
gives it a kind of heayenly pre-exiftence, To confider 
the benevolent purpofes for which he called forth this 
variety and multitude of being, that comes under our 
cognizance, muit bea perpetual fource of comfort, A 
rational creature, that is confcious of deriving its exift- 
ence from a being of infinite goodnefs and power, cannot 
properly entertain any profpeét but of happinefs. By the 
imperfe€tion of its nature it may fall into temporary évils, 
but thefe cannot jultly be the fubjeé& of complaint, when 
we refle& that this very imperfeftion was neceflary toa 
prubatory life, and that without it, there could neither 
have been virtue, nor the rewards of virtue, Every de- 
gree of exc@iigtice depends upon comparifon, Were there 
no deformity in the world, we fhould have no diftin&t 
ideas of beauty: Were there no 'poflibility of vice, there 
would be no fuch thing as virtue; and were the life of a 
man exempt from mifery, happinefs would be aterm of 
which he could not knew the meaning, 
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The following beautiful, fimple, energetic, and afe tine 
Sreecn was made by Locan, Chief of the Shawanefe-, 
wn the Year 19774, to Lord Dunmore, Governor of ths 
Province of Virginia. 


NOW alk of every white man whether he hath ever 
entered the cottage of Logan, when preifed with hunger, 
and been refufed food; or, whether coming naked and 
fhivering with cold, Logan hath not given him fomething 
to cover himlelf with? During the courfe of the late 
war, fo long and fo bloody, Logan hath remained quiet 
upon his mat, wifhing to be the advocate of peace. Yes, 
fuch is my attachment for white men, that even thofe of 
my nation, when they paifed by me, pointed at me, fay- 
ing, Loganis a friend to white men. I had even thoughts 
of living amongf{t you ; but that was before the injury 
received from one of you. Laft fummer Colonel Creflop 
maffacred in cold blood, and without any provocation, all 
the relations of Logan, without {paring either his wife or 
his children, There is not now one drop of my blood in 
the veins of any human creature exjfting, This is what 
has excited my revenge. Ihave fought it; I have killed 
feveral of your people, and my hatred is appeafed, I re- 
joice to fee the profpeét of peace brighten upon my coun- 
try. But do not imagine my joy is infligated by fear. 
Logan knows not what fear is. He will never turn his 
back in order to fave his life. But, ales! no one ree 
mains to mourn for Logan when he fhall be no more, 





ON ENTHUSIASM OF CHARACTER, 
a pee fhades of human charaéter are fo numerous, and 


the advantages refulting from an extenfive acquaintance 
with them, of fo much importance, that few fubjets, 
perhaps, are more worthy of attention or {peculation 3 
and it would bea tafk of the highe advantage to foctety, 
could we trace the fource and caufes of the diverfitics, 
and point out the particular advantages refulting from 
each. By the former of thefe, we fhould, in fome degree, 
be enabled to train the mind to the fafhion moft amiabl«: 
and really advantageous; by the latter, we fhould have 
the opportunity of dircéting to their proper objects of 
purfuit the paflions and difpofitions as they are difplayed 
before us, 


ante 





BON MOT. 
A GENTLEMAN who poffefied a much larger guan- 


tity of nofe, than nature ufually beftows upon an indivi- 
dual, contrived to make it more enormous by his invinci- 
ble attachment to the bottle, which alfo befet it with 
emeralds and rubies. To add to his misfortunes, this 
honeft toper’s face was fomewhat disfigured by not having 
a regular pair of eyts; one being black, and the other of 
areddifh hue. A perfov happening once to obferve, that 
his eyes were not fellows, congratulated him on that cu- 
cumftance, The rofy gilled ofd tipler demanded the 
reafon. ‘* Becaule,” replied the jocular genius, ‘if your 
eyes had been matches, your nofe would certainly have fet 
them in a flame, and a dreadful conflagration might have 
been apprehended,” 
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Account of the COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE of the 
celebrated DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON, 


b Fi Motes had from his early youth, been fenfible to 
the influence of female charms. When at Stourbridge 
fchool, he was much enamoured of Olivia Lloyd, a young 
quaker, to whom he wrote a copy of veries, which I 
have not been able to recover; and I am aflured by Milfs 
Seward, that he conceived a tender paflion for Mifs 
Lucy Porter, daughter of the lady whom he afterwards 
married. Mifs Porter was fent very young ona vifit to 
Litchfield, where Johnfon had frequent opportunities of 
fecing and admiring her; and he addrefled to her the fol- 


lowing verfes, on her prefenting him witha nolegay of 


myrtle: 

“ What hopes, what terrors dors this gilt create, 

*“ Ambiguous emblem of uaceriain fate: 

* Thy myrtle, eafign of fupreme command, 

* Confign’d by Venus to Meliffa’s hand ; 

* Not lefs capricious than a reigning fait, 

“ Now grants, and now rejeétsa lover's prayer. 
‘In myrtle fhades oft fings the happy {wain, 
“In myrtle thades detpairing ghotts complain; 
* The inyrtle crowns the happy lovers’ heads, 
‘TH’ uahappy lovers’ grave the myrile {preads ; 
* O thenthe meaning of thy gift impart, 
* And eafe the tirobbings of an anxious heart! 
* Soon muft this bough, as you fhali fix his doom, 
‘ Adora Philander’s head, or grace his tomb.” 


His juvenile attachments to the fair fex were, however, 
very tranfient ; and it is certain, that he forined no cri- 
minal conneétion whatfoever. Mr. Hettor, who lived 
with him in his younger days in the uimoit intimacy and 
focial freedom, has aflured me, that even at that ardent 
feafon his conduét was firi¢tly virtuous in that refpect ; 
and that though he loved to exnilarate himfelf with wine, 
he never knew him intoxicated but once. 


In aman whole religious education has fecured from 
licentious indulgences, the paflion of love, whicn once it 
has feized hifm, is exceedingly itrong; being unimpaired 
by diflipation, and totally concentrated in one objeét. 
‘his was experienced by Johnioa, when he became the 
fervent admirer of Mrs. Porter, after her firft hufband’s 
death. Milfs Porter told me, that when he was firft in- 
troduced to her mother, his appearance was very forbid- 
ding: he was then lean and lank, fo that his immentfe 
A&ru@ure of bones was hideoufly ftriking to the eye, and 
the jcars of the fcrophula were deeply vilible. He allo 
wore his hair, which was ftraight and itiff, and feparated 
behind ; and he often had, icemingly, convulfive itarts 
and odd gefticulations, which tended to excite at once 
furprife and ridicule, Mrs. Porter was fo much engaged 
by his converfation that fhe overiooked all theie external 
difadvantages, and faid to her daughter, ‘ this ts the moft 


** fenfible man 1 ever faw in my life.”’ 


Though Mrs. Porter was double the age of Johnfon, 
and her perfon and manner, as decribed to me by the late 
Mr. Garrick, were by no means pleafing to others, fhe 
muit have had a fuperiority of underftanding and talents, 
as the certainly infpired him with a more than ordinary 


paflion; and fhe having fgnified her willingnefs to ac- 
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cept of his hand, he went to Litchfield to afk his mother’s 
conient to the marriage, which he could not but be con 
{cious was a very imprudent {cheme, both on account of 
their difparity of years, and her want of fortune. But 
Mrs. Johnfon knew too well the ardour of her fon’s tem- 
per, and was too tender a parent to oppote his inclina- 
tions, 


1 know not for what reafon the marriage ceremony 
was not performed at Birmingham; but a reiolution was 
taken that it fhould be at Derby, for which place the 
bride and bridegroom fet out on horfeback, I fuppofe in 
very good humour. But though Mr. Topham Beauclerk 
ufed archly to mention Johnfon’s having told him, with 
much gravity, “ Sir, it wasalove-marriage on both fides,’ 
I have had from my illuftrious friend the following curi- 
ous account of their journey to church upon the nuptial 
morn, ‘Sir, fhe had read the old romances, and had 
“got into her head the fantaftical notion that a woman 
‘Sof {pirit fhould ule her lover like a dog. So, Sir, at 
 firlt fhe told me that I rode too faft, and the could not 
‘“keep up with me; and, when I rodea little flower, fhe 
‘* pafied me, and complaiaed that I lagged behind. I was 
** not to be made the flave of caprice; and I refolved to 
‘begin as [meant toend. I theretore puthed on brifkly, 
"till Iwas fairly out of her fight. The road lay be. 
** tween two hedges, fo I was fure fhe could not mifs it s 
‘and [ contrived that fhe fhould foon come up with me. 
‘© When fhe did, I obferved her te-be in tears.” 


This, it muft be allowed, was a fingular beginning of 


-connubial felicity ; but there is no doubt that Johniton, 


though he thus fhewed a manly firmnels, proved a moft 
atfe€tionate and indulgent hufband to the laft moment of 
Mrs. Johnfon’s life; and/in his “ Prayers and Medita- 
** tions,’’ we find very retnarkable evidence that his re- 
gard and fondnels for her never ceafed, even after her 
death, 





ANGER. 


Lioap Somers was naturally of acholeric difpofition; 
and the moft ftriking part of his charaéter, was the power 
of controuling his paffion at the moment when it feemed 


ready to burft forth. 


amiable part of that great man’s character, as what the 


dean miftook for a fevere eenfure, has proved the greateft 


panegyric. ‘* Lord Somers being fenlible how fubje& he 


“is to violent paflions, avoids ail incitements to them 


‘‘ by teaching thofe, whom he converfes with, from 
‘‘ his own example, to keep within the bounds of de- 
“‘cency; and it is indeed true, that no man is more 


apt to take fire upon the leaft appearance of provo- 


‘‘ cation; which temper he ftrives to fubdue, with 


‘the utmoft violence upon himfelf; fgsthat his breaft 
‘* has been feen to heave, and his i aie with 
‘rage in thofe very moments when his words and 
‘the cadence of his yoice were in the humblef aad 


% fofteft manner,” 






Swift, in his ** Four laft Years of 
_ Queen Anne,”’ has in vain endeavoured to blacken this 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION. 
OR INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A, 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Tranflaied from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 70.) 


Sue Rtopped in the fecond ftreet at a large palace, 
telling me that we were on the fpot, I ordered the 
fervant to tell his. lady, the Marchele Albertini would 
be glad to wait on her Ladyfhip, and was admitted, 
1 haftened through the firft apartment with a panting 
heart, and the fecond door being opened, was very 
kindly received by an old lady. I was almoft petri- 
fied by that uncxpefted fight, lil'e a poor difappointed 
wretch who, deceived by magic art, expefts to rufh 
into the arms of an immortal beauty, fuddenly embraces 
an old toothlefs beldam. The lady feemed to be equa!- 
ly furprifed. I did not know whether it was on ac- 
count of my perfon or my aftonifhment—and } begged 
her pardon, ina faultering accent, for having comimut- 
ted thae miftake, telling her that | had taken the liberty 
to intrude upon her, in hopes of feeing the Countels 
de Clairval, when the door of a third apartment 
was opened, anda lady beautiful as an angel, dreffed in 
white fatin, and of a majeftic form, made her appear- 
ance, I flew to meet her---and preffed Amelia’s hand 
to my glowing lips. 

Her lovely cheeks were covered with a crimfon hue, 
and after a fhort interval ef filent aftonifhment, fhe 
exclaimed: “Is it poflible, my, Lord! How does it 
** happen that we have the honour of fecing you here ?” 

** I don’t know it myiclf!’? I exclaimed, “ my life is 
** an uninterrupted train of wonders, and it was certainly 
“one of the moft fortunate that brought me to your 
** Ladyfhip !” 

** You find me in the company of a friend,’” Amelia 
faid, introducing me to the old lady, ** whom I had loft 
“in my earlier youth, but found again four months ago 
‘through a moft fingular accident, which however If 
‘think tc be one of the moft fortunate of my life. You 
** will reco le& that when I related to you the hiftory of 
** my youth, I mentioned a white lady who appeared to 
“me in the cufk of evening, ina grotto in my father’s 
** garden, and who had direéted and cheered me in my 
** juvenile yer.s like a heavenly being---’’ 

‘* And that white lady---” 

‘¢ Is the Baroneis de Delier, who is now ftanding be- 
* fore you.’’ 

‘Is it poflible?”? I exclaimed. 

** Yes, itis really fo!’’ replied the lady archly {miling. 

I now began to examine her face more attentively, 
Her phy fiognomy was exceeding interefting,'bearing ftrong 
marks of jenfibility, and of former beauty, the traces of 
which the voracious tooth of time had not been able to 









faid I, ** the Countefs has related to me 
noble and wonderful of you, that my 
is as natusal as my curiosity will be decmed 


* fy much 
%¢ aftonifh 


“ pardonable by you,” ‘ 
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Tt  we fay,’ Amelia interrupted me, * it will give 
you pleafure if 1 beg the Baronets to be fo kind as to 
explain that wonderful circumftance to you ?”’ 

‘** Why not,” replied Lady Delier, * let us fit down ; 
old age is thought to be talkative ; however I fhall be 
brief in my narrative :——A friend of mine who knew 
Amelia, and was no ftranger to the cruel treatment 
which fhe received from her unnatural mother, lived 
in a houf€ which was feparated from that of her pa- 
rents only by two gardens. The defcription which 


‘my friend gave me of the fufferings of the innocent 


girl, affe&ted me fo much the more, as I ever have beea 
uncommonly fond of children, I refolved to allevfate 
the haplefs fate of the poor child ; and with that view 


‘ defigned a plan, which I carried into execution, affifted 
‘ by her nurfe, whom I bribed with fair words anda fum 


of money. The gardens of my friend, and Amelia’s 
parents, were feparated only by a wall, which hada 
little gate leading from the garden of the former to the 
grotto which was in that of the latter. This gate was 


‘ opened for me by the nurfe, who, according to my di- 


reGtion, always retired when I came, and watched at 
the entrance of the garden to warn me bya fignal 
againft fudden furprife. I dare fay, my Lord, Amelia 
will have informed you of my converfations and ac. 


‘tions in the grotto,’’--« 


‘“* But why did you conceal your name and rank from 
the Counte{s?”’ I enquired. 

‘In order to prevent being found out, if the little 
girl in her childifh innocence fhould have fpoken of 
her meetings with the white lady. When Amelia ad- 
vanced in years I continued the myftery, becaufe I had 
obferved that it gave to my vifits an additional value 
in her eyes, and rendered my confolations and inftrac- 
tions more effective. However, I did not mean never 
to difclofe my name to her, and I had entrufted the fo- 
lution of the myftery to the fealed paper which I gave 
to the daughter of my heart when I took leave of her, 
and which fhe afterwards loft.’”” 

“If I am not miftaken, you gave the fealed paper to 
the Countefs, with the injunétion to open it when fhe 
fhould have found the man whom her heart fhould 
choofe for a partner in her happinefs and affli€tion !” 

‘ You are not miflaken? it contained fome inftru&i- 
ons which are very ufeful to a girl in love,” 

‘¢ You foretold the Countefs when you took leave of 
her, that her unhappy fate would take a fortunate turn 
after three months, and that prediétion has really been 
accomplifhed by the aunt of the Countefs,”’ 

‘* This was very natural, becaufe the whole matter had 
been arranged already by the interceilion of my friend, 
who was very intimate with her aunt.”’ 

‘ But why did you not continue your vifits till the 
arrival of her aunt ?” 

‘* Becaufe 1 went abroad with the Baron de Delier,”* 
** And you have never feen the Countefs fince ?” 

** No! and we fhould perhaps never have met again, if 
important affairs had not called me to **** after the 
deceafe of the Baron, I faw the Countels accidentally 
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‘when I was coming from the cathedral, O8 € + Lord, 
“whet are all worldly pleatures, if compared to the 
*‘ happinefs of fuchare-union? The emotions of my 
‘heart broke out fo violently, that we were obliged to 
“vet in the carriage, andto drive to Amelia’s hert nitage, 
“to prevent our being crufhed to death by the gaping 
** multitude.” 

** Indeed,’ exclaimed the Countefs, fhedding tears of 
enfibility, and prefling the hand of the Baronel!s to her 
bofom, “1 fhall never forget that day while this heart is 
“ beating!” 

‘+ And yet, would you believe it, my Lord,” refumed 
the Barone(s, after an affctting paufe, “] sould fearcely 
** prevail upon her to leave the caftle in the foreft, and 
‘¢ to remove to mine, where we are leading an happy and 
“contented life. My Amelia indeed was turned a 
* downright hermit.” 

‘ ] confels, my dear friend,’’ replied the Countefs, 
‘* { was fo charmed with my folitary refidence, and the 
‘* retired and quiet life I led fuited the ftate of my mind 
‘fo well, that no one but my dear Baronefs could have 
6 neshandod me to change my fituation,”’ 

The fleeting hours paffed rapidly away amid pleafing 
difcourfes, and evening was already far advanced before 
I could refolve to take leave of Amelia and her amiable 
companion, At length | parted reluétantly, and having 
been invited to repeat my vifit the day following, return- 
ed to my lodging in a trance of happinefs and joy. 

Amelia was the fole obje& of my thoughts before I fell 
afleep ; Amelia’s image {weetened my reft ; her name was 
the firft found that came from my lips when I awoke, and 
in her prefence I {pent the greateft part of the day ina 
trance of unfpeakable blils, 

Her cheerfulnefs declined, however, with every new 

day ; her ferene looks began to grow gloomy; her in- 
nate franknefs and affabi ility gave room to referve and 
melancholy, which the endeavoured in vain to conceal, 

furprifed her feyeral times hxing her eyes on me ina 
miclancholy manner, and cafting down her looks with 
confernation when fhe perceived that I obferved it--fhe 
ipoke little, and what fhe faid was incoherent—yct her 
behaviour was not repelling—her bofom feemed to con- 
ceal fone fecret unealfinefs, the caule ef which I ftrove in 
vain to explore. As often as I began to Speak of the 
Uninown, Amelia looked perplexed and timid at Lady 
Delier, who always turned the converfation to a different 
ubs ct, I was certain that the Irifhman had been in the 
toule; they even confefled that he had informed them of 
vy elevation tothe ducal dignity ; but this wasall I could 
leaeits ‘This circumftance and Amelia’s behaviour gave 
rife to apprehenfions which made me fuifer the torments 
of hell. I could not endure this fituation longer than 
four days; at the evening of the fourth day I took advan- 
tage of an opportunity which I had to fpeak to Lady 
DMclier in private, and preffed her to unfold that myftery 
to me. After many fruitlefs perfuafions, I obtained at 
length the promife to be informed of what I fo anxioufly 
wil ‘thed to know, and was requefted to meet her at twelve 
ock the next day in the fir-grove behind the garden 
of the caftle, when fhe would fatisfy my curiofity, 
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I awaited the noon-tide hour with impatience. At 
length the wifhed for hour arrived, and with the lalt 
ftroke I was going to haften to the fir-grove, however [ 
met the Irifhman on the flair-cafe. ‘* Come with me, 
‘Siny Lord!’ he faid, as foon as he faw me! 

‘* Whither ?” 

“ You will be furprifed in a moft pleafing manner, 
‘¢ Make hafte, my carriage is waiting for you.” 

‘* I] cannot accept your invitation before one o'clock, 
“IT muft finifh Grit a bufinels of great importance, which 
*‘ cannot be poftponcd,”’ 

‘© My butinefs alfo cannot be poftponed, and is of far 
‘‘ greater importance, I am going to take you to an old 
‘acquaintance whom you have ardently wifhed to fee 
‘this good while.” 

* An old acquaintance—whom I have ardently wifhed 
** to fee P---it is not---”’ 

‘* Your tuter I mean, Come, make hafte ?’’ 
I embraced the Irifhman with a loud exclamation of 


joy, preifled him vehemently to my heart, and leaped into 


the carriage, 

We drove through the city gate; our horfes gallopped 
at a furious rate, and yet they were too flow for my im- 
patience, “Is he far from hence?’? { exclaimed, 
‘where does he live, is he well, does he know 
‘that lanscoming P’”? ** All that you fhail know pre. 
 fently 1’? faid the Irifhman, ordering the coachman to 
op. 

We got out of the carriage, and the fun was over- 
clouding like the face of the Irifhman. Ile uttered net 
a word, and made a filent fignal to follow him, 

The place where we were was a loncly folitary fpot in 
the fuburbs, The Irifhman {topped at a high wall over 
which the tops of talltrces were portending, My con- 
du&tor looked at me with a melancholy air, and then 
beat with his fit egainft a large gate. The folding doors 
burit open with a dreadful soife, and I beheld a burying- 
place before me, The Irifkman entered. *‘* What buft- 
*“ nefs have we here ?’’? I exclaimed ina faultering ac- 
cent. ‘* Comealong and bea man!” fo laying, he pulled 
me after him, and the door was fhut again by an invifible 
hand, 

(To be continued.) 





BENEVOLENCE, 
I HERE isa beautiful ftory recorded in an ancient 


Pagan writer, ** That the deity who formed the firft man 
‘out of the ground, reflefting at the fame time on the 
** calamities which the unhappy creature was to undergo, 
‘* wept over his work, and tempered it with tears.” B 
this aceident man was endued with a foftnefs of difpofi- 
tion, and the moft tender feelings: his defcendants in. 
herited thefe benevolent qualities, that mutually re- 
lieving each other’s fufferings, they mig me meafure 
alleviatetheir own; and that fome ame ight be made 
for the natural wants and imperfeétions 6£&their nature, 
by the pleafure which they receive from foothing diftrefs, 
and foftening difappointment, 
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HAPPINESS. 


« Whatever diff'rent paths mankind purfue, 
‘¢ Oh, Happinels! ’us thou they keep in view.” 
Mrs. Rowe. 


= 
‘I HOU art the being that the whole race of mortals 
are in fearch of ! or more properly, thou art the phantom 
they feck ! how different their purfuit! The king en- 
deavours to find thee in his palace, while furrounded by 
his courtiers, The courtier thinks he is happy when 
paying adulation to his prince. The ftatefman purfues 
thee, when fulfilling the duties of his ftation, The 
citizen feeks thee in his family, The debauchee fre- 
guents the brothel, in hopes to findthee, The feducer 
is happy when betraying to the paths of infamy the un- 
wary female. The votary of religion imagines thou ert 
no where to be found but in the duties it enjoins. The 
poet feeks theein his garret. Vhe critic thinks he his 
thee in poffeflion while venom trickles from his pen. 
The mariner is aiming at thee while he explores the 
“trackleis path.’? The warrior is fo fafcinated with thee 
that even rivers of blood cannot impede his progrefs. 

The beautiful Syrvta was grafping at thee, while at 
her fect were expiring a groupe of lovers, whom fhe 
affe@ted to treat with cold dsidain ; no kind looks, no 
tender glances were beflowcd. She completely aéed 
the coquet. At length fhe promifed her hand to Sigis- 
MUND ; but in the thort {pace of time that was to precede 
their nuptuals, fhe manitelted the greateft partiality for 
the libertine Freperic«, She afterwards faidit was only 
done to try the firmnels of her lover, Her folly ap- 
peared obvious when too late. When Sicismuno be- 
held himieif flighted after the promife fhe had made him, 
he imagined he was odious inher eyes. Hechofe, there- 
fore, for his partner, one that would not aét deceitfully, 
the blufhing Lypia became his bride, 

Do thefe different charaéters fuilow after happinefs, 
They do--And are they happy ?---Go to the monarch, 
feated on his throne, with his brows encircled witha 
crown of.gold ; to him let the queftion be put. hould 
he anfwer, ** Iam the only happy mortal,”? would it not 
induce you to laugh in his face, and tell him that you 
were by far the happiett P 

L, B. 
New-York, Aug. 24, 1796. 





HUMAN LIFE. 


hie faint glimmerings of the pzle-faced’moon on the 
troubled billows of the ocean, are not fo fleeting and 
inconftant asthe fortune and condition of human life. 
We one day bafk in the fun-fhine of profperity, and the 
oll in anguith on the thorny bed of ad- 
verfity and n, ‘To be neither too fond of prof- 
perity, nor e@™ach afraid of adverlity, is one of the 
moft ufeful lelfons we have to learn and praftife in the 
extenlive commerce of this world, 


next, too oft 
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MARRIED, 
At Norwalk, On Wednefday evening laft, by the Rev. 
Mr Burnet, Osepian Wickes, of Troy, toMils Sarty 
Raymonp, of Norwaik, 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERYATIONS., 
From Auguft 28th to Sep, 3, 





























Days of the } Thermomeger ob/erved at Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
Month. ; 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. winds. on tho WEATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100 & 2.16. 1. 8. 6. 
Aug. 28|72 §0 8:1 78 sw. do. s. | cloudy, lt. wind, clear 
29/79 89 82 sw.do do. | clear, te wind, thunder 
3°; 71 79 50 74 nw. do. n. | clear. It. wind, do. do 
31468 §0 66 75 &7 mn. sw. do. S clear, It. wind, do. do 
Sept. 1] 62 71 71 59 €9 §0 | sw. s. do. | clear It. wind high co. 
2}/72 59 72 §9 71 25 |s. do. do. | cloudy, high rain do. 
31&g9 50 Te. 72 nw do. do. | cloudy,lt. rain cloudy 
RESULTS OF METEOROGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
for Auguft 1796, 
deg. 100 
Mean temperature of the thermometer at 8 A. M. nt : 
Do. do. of the do. =’ sR Ss. 78 «23 
Do. do. of the do. aa s6—sé@R.s SW. 738 2 
Do do. of the do. whole month 76 76 
Greatef monthly rage between the 12th and egth and 31 go 50 
Do. do. in 2ghours go and 30 12 50 
Wai meft day the 29 89 
Coldeit do. the 31 58 50 


7 Days it rained, in this month, but not a large quantity. 

2 Do. it thundered and lightned, viz. ath and egth. 

16 Do. the wind was to the Eaftward, of the North and South. 
15 Do. the do. do. tothe weitward of do. du. 
26 Do. to the wind was light at at 8 1. and 6 o‘clock, 

2 Do. it was a calm. 
16 Do. it wasclear at do. do. 

4 Do. it was cloudy at do. de 





The egth at 1 P.M. the mercury, was one degree higher than any 
“af in this fummer, and 4 lower, than the warmeft day in the 
dike 





TO a ae © 


"Turxx not, TRANSCENDANT MAID! mny¥ woe 
Shall ever trouble thy repofe ; 
The mind no lafting pang can know, 
Which lets the tongue that pang difclofe. 
Sorrow is facred when 'tis true, ' 
In deep concealment proudly dwells ; 
And {eems its paflion to fubdue, 
When moft th’ impulfive throb compels, 
For ne who darcs affert his grief, . 
Vho boafts the anguifh he may prove ; . 
Obtains; perhaps, the wifhed relict, 
But O! he furely does not love ! e 
The lover is a man afraid, 
Has neither grace, nor eafe, nor art ; 
Eimbarratied, comtortiets, difmay'd, 
He finks, the Vicrim or wis Heong, 
He feeis his own demerits mof, 
When he fhould moft afpire to gain ; 
And is at length completely Toft, 
Becaufe he cannot urge his paiv. 
And when, alas! ler hand fhall biefs 
Some more atira€tive youth than ne ; 
He never can adore the lefs, 
But glories in his agony. 
He fees her to the altar led, 
And ftill commands his dtruggling figs ; 
Nor will he let one teczr be fhed, 








He triumphs then, for then he dics ! 
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Addrefed to 2 Gentleman who had been a Prifoner to the Indians, and was 
ranfomed by the merchants of Detroit. 
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\ \ HEN furious, eager, and athirft for blood, 
The panting Savage roams the howling wood ; 
Could grace of form his kindled ire affuage, 

Or polifh’d manners mitigate his rage: 


ee in 


ts . °° 

\! Or mora! worth his rugged fpirit move 

i To the foft touch of fympathy and love, 

i This pow’r, engaging ftranger, had been thine, 


i! In whom united worth and feafe combines; 

if But, ah! eflrang'd to al! the charms of art, 

uf To every gentle virtue of the heart, 

When the fell Savage, in that dreadful fhade 
Where midnight darkue!s added horror fpread, 
Stole filent through the deep furrounding gloom, 
Intent to finifh thy unhappy doom, 

4 Had not fome favouring power repell’d the flroke, 

His force averted, and his purpole broke. 
With Mitchel, haplefs youth! thy corfe had lain, 
Pale and unburied on that fatal plain ; 
Where torn from early life’s alluring charms, 
When hope incites us, and when pleafure warms; 
Unuoted, cold, the wretched fufferer lies, 

; And fleep eternal feals his weeping eyes. 

Where now the profpeés youth and fortune gave, 

A life of honour, a diftinguifh’d grave ? 
In hovelefs dark oblivion funk away, 
‘Lhe faint thort radiance of a winter’s day! 


But thou, preferv'd by ruling heaven's decree, 


A fairer, happier fate attends on thee; 

@. Thine be a life of honourable eafe, 

i Still pleas’d and tranquil, as fecure to pleafe, 
i The duteous children, the unblemith’d wife, 
: | And all the dear regards of focial life; 


And in thy tranquil days ferene decline; 
‘5° The peace af confcious reétitude be thine. 
_— MATILDA. 
i MonrTreat. 
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Nor dewy eve, nor Cynthia’s light, 
Refleed on the gliding wave, 
Nor fpring‘s fweet bads, nor flow’rets bright, ] 
With glowing hues, can pleafure give. , 


The lonely heart no pleafure knows, 
Picaiure can never be my lot; 

To Emma ftill my heart will turn, 
And fondly afk, ‘* Is all forgot.” 


The fitter vows, the {wift-wing’d hours, 
Iiluin’d by friendthip’s brighteit beam; 
When fancy cull'd her faireft flowers, 
Aod Emma ever was my theme. 


Are all forgot! oblivion throws 

Her dufky fhade o’er p'eafures flown ; 
But fad remembrance lifts the veil, 

To view the fcenes of rapture gent, 





cv 


Yet Emma, dear ungrateful maid, 


Though thou art fickle, I am not: Cc 
Nor till I fink in death’s dark fhade, r 
Shali Emma’s image be forgot. t 
CLARA, h 


Pranu-Strarer, Sept. 1, 1796. 
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. 5! 
ae he te e! 
On the Death of a young Lady who fell a vidim to thé effelts of 
Lightning. 


Cuan by the vocal notes of plumag’d birds, 
Almyra to the grove one morn had itray-d: 

Nor though: to fleep in death where lowing herds 
And fportive lambs with pleafing trecdom play’d, 


Beneath aloftytree, whofe fhades compcled, 
O’ercome by heat, Almyra funk in flcep ; 
When lo! the cleuds with glowiag w.ge oppoied, 












i | For tue New-Yorn Weenriry Macagine, And roaring thunders bid the heavens to weep. (jol 
i ~~ . one ; the 
it od Amid thefe fcenes the fair-one op'd her eyes, in | 
f. Mi TO EMMA, { Her home afar wes feen, to which fhe — iva 
: © Te all the council that wé two have fhar’d, To feat conces!ment from ses —— T died flufl 
ia ** The fifler vows, the hours that we have fpent, But, by the lightning’s rage the fell—-ane cicd. . 
cy * When we have chid the hafty footed time 7 wi 
4 * Yor parting us: Oh! and is all forgot ?” How impious "tts for man to afk why heav‘n, the. 
te SHAKESPEARE E's Mipsummen Nicet’s Datad. Who rules aright amia the whirling ftorm, 
Should fnatch away the objet it had given, A 
im Y ess tis too true— forgotten afl And let obnosious worihs deilroy that form 
The hallow’d joys of frieadfhip’s fhrine ; imp) 
hs Infenfaie to her gentle call, | Then let me pavfe—and think, elas! how foon are 
‘a The heart that own'd hes power divine, The hand of that fame God may fweep me down, the d 
ee ek ithough with health I’m bicit, but ere the noon 
iN The bright illulive hopes that charm’d A a mie RE PR gaa And 
r Soime pitying Bard may fay—** bis ipirit’s gone! 
a My {ou!—all glide in clouds away ; wD thy 
h Bi No more this heart with rapture warm’d, LUCIUS. out 
a) a m . 4 _ : "} 
. Shall blefs the beam of rifing day. fine-fireet, Sept. 1, 1796. | 
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